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DIALOGUE... 
Smith, Fobnfl on, and Poet Sturter. 
Smith. = Fravk, give me leave to retire; I have a- 


mind to Read this Afternoon. 
Johnſon, — Fack, you ſhall read men 
then I wan ns), nar dur and 25 to look for 


you, ar any honeſt fellow, to 
Smith. A good deſign, 2 be compaſsd,. my friend, 
this Seaſon, when the wy — both Sexes Tk the 
Field, a Man of Senſe, or a Woman of Faſhiay, hard to 
be met here, as a Souldier in time of Action, or a Connry At 
| 34 * eee hath not ſ che Tc 
ov. But, yet th not ſwept che Town 
ſo clean of 9 but the Gleanings —_ e you and 


I that are 
Smith, Faith, that's to be doubted of, except like Platonicks, 


5 pleaſures of the Mind make = whole Feaſt ; for at this 2 
N ent 


a 


Pn - 
— 2 To — P—_ > = 2 2 
oe * | 
L . 
* 


1 make 
, fore 1 muſt center n pineſs 1 LT 


Jobuſan. 
to part 

N . Ke 
be _ vil, V2 P 
ſmoaking ountry Petty fog- 
gers putting of s than be NT my Bottle of 
moſt of the Stum'd mixtures | your Blue-Apron d Retailers 
{ell us ſo dear beſides two as they ſays no company- | 


Fohuſon: Let's to the Coffer · Houſe then, D 


12 News. | 
. t is to ſay, Lyes in abundance; -be be ptegu'd with 
the fooliſh Reflections and Inferences, . which Grave Block-heads 


make about this or that ;. hear tliem take a Town, or relieve it in 
their Cockle-brains ; or ' deſcant_ two hours, * the W 


agers, 

have been Wah ox loſt lately aboux Moſs : Or s worſe, by 
 Herding among be taken ſer one of. our (wou d be) Poll. 
ticians ; that Medley 'of Folly, Lazineſs and Knavery, who are 


Johnſon. Ay, thoſe whoſe Pregnant t Heads em like the Moun- 
tains, ſo {On oPBpreat Nadine when after the pigs they 
and their fooliſh Hearers labour under, 2 poor filly Mou 
Delivery. 
Smith. No, I had rather fit cut 2 whole long dul Twgedy, or 
a ſecond part of the Three Pultes of Dunytwbis, 
 Jobyſon. And chat were n gpbmenrnot to be endired—but 
now you talk of Plays, what: thing: you. of- Cage > 
. They do not Act t day beſid dic, tis odds 
t tis 10 


new- one doomid: to death, like a monſtrous 
Birth, as hath ſeen the light; and which, tho ſhoulder d 


and propt up b a powerſul party, to get the Author a thirt# day, 
muſt fall of it ſelf after, to live in the Bookſeſſers Shop, at tlie 
mercy of the Worms, ſor our ant of other Critit les, to Bua . 
Fohxſon. I wonder thoſe foolaties dare nppear in print. 
Smith, Oh Sir! as long as Scribblers can find Bookſellers to 
buy them, and they Fools to rad em, they netd dot care, what 
oy your yore will fay, they are Calecharden'd;: and you--netd 
not 


— : 


UM! 


"Ex „ 
them to luv 


eil they let ve dull Pwery, 
Whore Jing, Lawn — ＋ or the Houſe to nc 

Hays, n believe they will ſor the furfire; left all 
d good, ſall into diſrepute; and the Houſe be as empty 
at a rn Winter, as it is at a bad one in the Long 


Vacation. 
But there are good old Plays, which like Stock-Horſes, 
muſt bear the dead weight and charge of the others. 
, | "nth: Ay, and there is need they ſhou'd ; but the Town of 
late, have like true Libertines, ſhunn'd Faces and Plays once feen, 
whether good or bad, and ferv'd them all alike ; but theres hopes 
2 Recant, and after their roving fit, they may be mort con- 
; ſor to be tird with change, is the firſt ſtep towards the 
— — and ſince when we have been but one 
Werk in the Country, we find fo much the want of the Play 
Houſe, that the very Strowlers are then welcome to us. 
I dare ſay, the Town can no more be without Plays, than a 
brisk 1. Widdow without a Husband or 4 Gallant. 
's go to the Bookſellers; and fee what new Books 
ne ſprang up ſince laſt Night. 

Smith. With all my heart: but methinks thou mak Muſh- 
aan them: If ſome Reverend Author, or Waſpiſh Satyriſt 
— tha, thou wou'd be in danger of a laſh in his next Weeks 
Pamp 

— Authors and Satyriſts do you call them ? Scribblers, 
LH lers, and Lampooners, are more ſuitable Epithets ſor man 

them; and for my part, Toftner take up their Papers to pic 
out them Nonſenſe, and laugh at it, than to find any thing wor- 
. cy obſervation. 

Smith; Oh, I have found out another uſe for them ; former! 
I-cou'd not ſleep, tho I deſired it ; but having bought a Book: 
calhd Zhe aral, began to read it one Night, having no other 
by my Bed ſide, when even Opium cou'd me 
and before had read two Pages, I flept fo faſt, that I ſound the 
next - Socket, and the Book in the 


— At And a very fit for it, and all ſuch dull, infignd, 
heavy, FE fuſtian. * , 


— 


x MTN Ip MORE Zohny” 4a 
RJ Fre i . n it may ry EHP 3 
Crown in Opium. I want to buy another.. 
Jobnſon. Lou need not have that again, tis but getting the 
Weefil Trapd, the Triannal Mayor, Collins Malt, Butlers 9 
(and a very Ghoſt indeed it is) alias : The fourth part of ur 
and half a ſcore Plays, by the fame Hand, cum multis aliis, bf 
others, and they will have the ſame'effect to a Miracle; Experte 
crede Rolertro „ fs erg io oe ee B. 2 in 
Smith. Why, how came you to remember what all the World - 
hath forgot — N 2215 teu » Ten iel 
JobnſogBur the Bookſellers you ſhou'd have added—for I be. 
lieve there is not Ten Men in the Nation, beſides the Author, 
Bookſeller, Printer and Corrector, e re read them through. To 
tell you the truth, as Mr. Dryden ſacriſices a Buſſy q Ambois to 
the memory of Ben Jobnſen, I ſacrifice one of theſe yearly to the 
memory of Shakeſpear, Butler, and Oldham ; but this is a Book- 


ſeller go in 
Smith. Where is the laſt Momus Ridens ? 
Jobnſon · Here it is—the Author hath left off, and when the 
' Bookſeller is as weary of Printing, as the Town of buying a Pen- 
ny Lampoon, tis high time for the Author, after the recruit of a 
third day, to leave you, without taking leave, and like the For, 
to cry the Grapes are ſowre, when his Pegaſus a tip Toes, can» 
not reach at the ſweet Copy Money. 8 | 
Momus Ridens Smith. We want but an Union to make them all Fools, 
N 20. reads. And bid tbe ſtard Armies to Baiſe nos Culs. 
Like the Kings of Brentford, the Author makes his Momus ſpeak 
French, but with this difference, that it does not much ſhew his 
breeding: 

Fohn(on: Oh! yes, *tis very pretty: Why, to bid the French 
kiſs his A ſe muſt needs be very taking · For fear they ſhould 
forget it, he _ bid — _ —. or four times But is not 
this very pretty, ſpeaki the French Ki 
. n Wis have already exbanſied fich Charge, 

I Their Gentry for Dinner ſcarce get a brown George. · 

Smith. As for their Gentry doubtleſs ſome of them are poor 
enough; but as for exhauſted ſuch Charge, I cannot tell how to 
make ſence of it. | | | 

AS Johnſon. 
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Want tle du n 2. Panter es | 
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: wn e Los the — 
| Indeed, he's . — 


Le of the Weeds 
e Rear the Fox; 2 
umour, 


Ents es ED 
of their Pa * 
oh Enter Poet Stutter. P44 
Starter, Gentlemen; your moſt humble Servant. RS. - 
Johnſon, Oh! your Servant, Mr. Stutter, J W 
be? a peceof Por here, tis the is it worth reading 
b. As mach as any thing you. have ſeen ſinoe Sir Walle, 
Davenant's Rational Sceptic, it overthrows all the Doctor's 
Vindications, and levels all the Parſon's Arguments; the Hind 
and Panther talk'd like Parrots to this.” Let me — 22 
There art more Notions:than the caſe does weed. S 27M 
Mor. Nit true; much more thaw um one 1 il read; bo 1* 
Unleſs bell fit fix bours to doze aud pore, 0 
And be as wiſe. ja at ir wat before: t | 
— is opinion a all the Nat ion 3 
Agree, it ne er wat writ for _ utat ion; 
But, for the profit, as tie ſa begins, an £01 
To male gr dauer e. 15 5 KF AT 9115 
Fobuſon. Ay, Ay, Let me tell you t e falls Very heavy 
upon ſome body that ſhall be nameleſs—ufde—his very" ſelf=— 
to him ai. Tis the very quinteſſence of Hobbs and Seneca, and 
beyond Mallar for — No ſcrutinous Caſuiſt ever ſolx d 
a knotty point more clearly, nor C Town Sie uſe' more 
flowing words to her amorous £Cully: : -:; >; 
: Szatver..\Ay; confidering; the ſubject, kli d wallenovgh: 
The Now-Laureat never Writ ſuch 4 thing in his Life, + . - 1 
Johefen. No, I dare ſwear he never did affe. Nor any oh 
that hath a grain of Wit. The dull Coxcomb ſwallows flattery 
by whole-fale, faſter than a half ſtarvd Heetaſtreer plyer dos 
Sack and Bisket.Prithee dear Poetry who: writ it 


Stutter. An honeſt Mon REL NP ſhall be namelefs; ; you 
or J, for ought I know. 
icy) but bow Din. agree 


Fohuſon. Then you pretend to 
with it, to come on a Man that hath a'thouſant! Aggreſſors al- 
ready, and never meddled with you; and what is more, is guilty 
« no ge fault than you, that is, to have altered.his propyle+ 

orality 


Herd, che Lale 
1 Wr. 
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* two laſt Reigns, 40d 
„ Stutrer. E. you Wo we, Inger cgi oy Religion. | 
Smith. That may = er had 


any; but for your pri re . 1 alter d them 
more in two years, than non Le aylors have the faſhions ſince the 


 Reſtauragion——but chatsn0 f. newer t ng to. ſome of. your pro- 
* to a true eu in times nge 
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where. 
Smith. Don t go, we mall be Tongue-kill'd with his ſtuff. 

Johnſon. Prithee come, twill be variety for once; beſides 
well make him Sing Let it be quickly then at the Croſs-keys. 

Stutter. There's ſuch a noiſe there always, the Pit on my firſt 
day, pr Billings-gate it ſelf, might paſs for quiet places to it. 
- Smith: Nay, one of your Similes will ſerve, for I think the 
Play-Honſe was a Billings-gate then. 5 | 
Jobiſan. Name your Tavern then. 

Stutter. Let it be the Roſe, I am ſure of a Glafs of the beſt 
* Yobuſon. Agreed —youll follow. © 

- Starter. Preſently. | 

Smith. I wonder how he ventures- to the Tavern with us. 
ſeeing how we have uſed him already; I ſhould as ſoon have be- 
lieved he would have come at a Lords Mayors Feaſt to Sing his 
Foy to Great Ceſar, or, London's Loyalty. | | 
; Johnſon. He is a better Courtier than you imagine, and will 
endeavour to make you Neuter if he cannot win you to his Par- 
ty; not unlike the Jeſuites, who purchaſe all the Books are writ 
againſt them, that they may not be read by other people; or 
like thoſe, - who Fee ſome Lawyers not ſo much to uſe them, as 
to hinder them from Pleading for their Adverfarics. | 
Smith. It can be no eaſy matter to reconcile me to the Pro's 
and Cons of ſuch Mercenary Pens, they bring the whole Body 
Politick of Poetry into diſgrace and contempt, like Dramcanſir, 
they ſpare neither Friend nor Foe, provided there be ſomething 
to be got by it; and as the Whores give Love for Money, they. _ 
as meanly expoſe Wit for Money, till Punk and Scribbler grow- 
as loath'd and common ane as the other. The Law - hath pro- 
vided a Houſe of Corte dien for the one, and ſince Satyr is too 
mild to laſh'the others, tis pity there is not ſome other means 
us d to ſilence them, that the better Pens, and the Men of ho- 
neſter Principles, may no longer ſuffer for the faults of thoſe ; 
and when theſe Torrents and Inundations of the ſpurious, mud- 
dy, mingled ſtuff of thoſe Dabblers, which now drowns the 
Town, isdrain'd; Wit and Merit need not be aſham'd to appear 
abroad, but flow in their Natural Channel. D Jobnſon. 


Sheet to the Bookſeller, and wait on you if youll tell 


r 
* Johnſon: Faitll thowve in the right. | 
Smith. Well, I am ſorry we have inge 
ſellow, it were better to 


ged our leer with this 
ariother 


er nt en of Ben, vr ano- 
ther reading of his City Mouſe and Country Mouſe. S*, - 


Smith, It will be dear bongh tif you have any; it were g bets 
ter bargain to hear Merry Andrew's Inſipid Jokes, in — a 
Jeſt every half hour, Court an affected ſenſeleſs Mufipnn-for a 
Song, or humour an old peeviſh Relation on the proſpect of a 


CY. : | 2 94 
12 Why, thou art more Splenatick than a Mathemati+ 
cian diſturbed in his Calculations, or a Poet whoſe Play hath been 
. Damn'd before his third Day. Thou art a meer Ufurer of th 
Converſation, thou wilt not lend thine without a large 1 
of Wit. Come, Jack, your ſtock is large, be a little more laviſh 
on't, to him tis Charity, he lives upon the ſcraps of ſuch as you, 
and you need not grudge to ſee the Brats of your Brains father'd 
by another. - | CORY 
Smith. Nor thoſe of my Body, Frank, tho I ſhould hate to ſes 
them ill dreſs d or diſtorted, and ſuch I gueſs his Education will 
make any ones, when the beſt fancy or plot Midwifd by him 
into the World, will either be crippled, or at the belt look like 
a Child half ſtarv'd at Nurſe. - 
Fohnſov. Do yeu take him for ſuch an ill Taylor that he cannot 
dreſs any Wit as it ought to be ? | 
Smith. Even ſo, witneſs his laying violent hands on. Shakeſpear 
and Fletcher, whoſe Plays he hath altered ſo much for the worſe, 
like the Perſecutors of Old, killing their living Beauties by join- 
ing them to his dead lameleſs Deſormities. | | 
fon. Oh if there be Poetical Juſtice to ſbe had in the 
Elexian Fields, how he'll be maul d, if in this World, he 
were ſervd like Æſops Jay, and every Bird ſhould claim their ſea- 
thers, how Naked he would be. | at 1 
Smit h. Not ſo naked neither, he is Voluminous enough with. 
the Leaves of his Books; like another Adum to cover his nakeds 
neſs, and tho moſt of our Authors might well call their Books 
pickt Sentences, ſelect Lines, Collections of fine things, and 
c Miſcellanies 


(rp 


daſs of 1 e n 
up. them w — cer ng 7 
| M 231 05 Sin 4a 


Smit. Matter. 
Jobnſan. Then pray ph SS” e nn 
ed but too much on it already, . let's tali of ſomething elſe till 
our Poetaſter) come, vou I be ture of a belly full of it then. 
Smith; Lets talk of hat yu will tho, let me tell you, I 
would haue my friend, . like en Iogenions Preacher, extract a 
of a barren Text- But herb he comes. 
| Statter. Gaiblemen, I hope Þ.have made my word good; * 
love to be as punctual to my friends, as— 
Amin. An Autbor ta bis BaokEller,: w to pay kim 
his Copy Maney; a paſſionate Lover to his ton; or a4 
moneyleſs. Paraſite to my n bene down to Din- 


ner, or 
Sutter. Tho Sun to — 

beſare you. But 17 vou 
 Jobyſon, They fay the Armies 


| ſetting—and there I was 
heax, Gentlemen g— 


ten Qu Idid aot ask about Warlike News- But News : 

Conmenrealth.. What new Lampoon hath the Vogue? 
—— now fill the Air What Satyr bites the Town 2 Or, 

to ſpeal more largely. What new Play puts the Criticks to their 
old Talent of — fault ? Or Jacobite like, biting their Fin- 
gers for want of power to bite others. 

Jebu/onr. Why, Tom, 1 ſhould have expected fuch queſtions 
from thee, as lietle as from a Court Lady what's the alien. 2 
Seaman how's the Wind, or a Watchman whars a Clock —— 
What Song, What Lampoon, What Satyr, Or what Play, 
in ſhort, can pleaſe the Town, but what is Coyndin your Mint ? 

I can go no where, but like Air, von ure ſtill tu be-found. From 

Wapping to 7 uttlefields, from Spathwark ig Shoreditch, - you fill 

Nations mouth. The Carman whiſtles your har- 

manions Ppetty to his Horſe, the Glaſs Coach Beau whiſpers 

them tochis as Nymph, the grumbling Jacobite mur- 

ters 1 in Corners to his Abdicated Brethren, the 2 r 
a 


UMI 


A ir third: © I: fee: every 
e le and muſt fora while — 
6 feared the Play -houſe, . had I not as much Qomplailanide for 
em as I have had for ſomeLof dhe foregoing Comical Enter- 
4 de 
bunter. Sir, f you Mabel tintzdlfhrens babes oldie 
Plays and mine, ſucceſsof tlie one and the other claim: 
My Play may. lixe col bear thẽ charge of theirs, and Clear a 
brace of 1000 J to the — 271 

smith. Oh, Sir, I never j as Sell their facceſs, The 
Emperour of the Moon, apd- 1 could brag of that if it 
were beers What,” Sir, eme * _ Are; he . 

* Stutter ir, co em to our of t 
| Moon, when it makes bows wr my on ones head, 
another deſpair of it 
. Smith. If one of — you mean deſpairs of the Lawrel, 

tis what-can't be helpd, but if jt ſhake on the others Head, 1 
believe 'tis when he laughs at ſome mens preſumptions, tho I'm, 
no Mans Champion, win it and wear it, Tem, hen you have 
writ as many good Plays as they, and your Fory ones are ſor- 
got; perhaps you may be in a better Kr by the way Id 
adviſe you to write no MOK— 


Stutter. How, Sir, write no more Thar ca—Ca—catr you 
mean by this: ſpeakZoons 


Smith. Oh, Sir, 2 are ſo farious; ſpeak by your tell 


An 


ayes . 2 A e hes — — . ada 

my knowledge brought a good party to clap on-your 

LF which, 185 the „ was no ne e, the 
Play. ar? Alt 


— 
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ty, ho titre modeſt yet than Ni 
dut a Sic nos won N 


in the Plot, or Convetfation of it, but what is Genuine, m 
xt or Poſiticiar! 3 and there's my Plotting Sifters for 7 o any 
e cou as, 


2 Sth. So you may indeed, the putting out of Candles, chang- 
ing of Gowns ; Tables and Traps are well enough imagin'd. 

Stutter. Well enough——ay, and fo they are; but pray what 
do they ſay beſides Let me know all. 1. 

Smith. I wl They fay that moſt of what takes in your 
new Play, is gay Farce, the reſt is fad, whining, heavy Love; 
the one too brisk, the other too dull, and both in Extreams, 
Some ſay, that like the alias Painter, who kill'd his friend the 
better to draw the Agonies of a dying Man, you have facri- 
ficd your Hoſpitable Acquamtance at the Boarding - Schools, to 
n the Characters of your Play. 

Stuten „1 have fome Acquaintance there, but they 
may rather than complain, thank me for not expoſing them 
more—1 could have made the Ping look with a worſe face. 


Smith 


| . (14) 
_ "Smith. That is—thoſe whom you haye jam d, ox Leg or an 
Arm, may thank you for not killing them quite ; but 40; go on, 
they ſay the beſt of the Plot is ſtolen. > 5/4 + 1 ut po, 
Stutter. Iſteal a Plot give me patience : 

Smith; Out of a Play of Mrs. Behns, call'd The City Heireſs ; 
that the humour and diſcourſe between 7ili· all and Amonong, are 
much the ſame as between Wilding, and Diana his kept Miſtreſs, 
whom he. tells his Unkle is an Heireſs, to get Money of him, 
when afterwards ſhe, like your Filt, proving falſe to Millling, 
marrys his Unkle, who finds himſelf at laſt cheated witha Whore 
inftead of an Heireſs. IS 


Johnſon, Pray, Mr. Stutter, is not this ſomething like your 


Plot ? , 
Stutter. Zoones, . much — it, KA but — 
jump -I vow I had forgot it, but it. .,not. fignify a ru 
4 = Town has forgot that long ago. (afide.) Pray Heaven ſome 
other malicious prying Book-monger - may nt find it out——Be- 
ſides, twill never bęacted again, twas one of the Tory Plays, 
which won't do now the tide's turn. 
Smith. No more than your Nayaliſt, Sir Barnaby Whigg, and 
the reſt of your Court Plays, where Paſive Obedience and Jus 


_— are aſſerted as Infallible DoQtrines, and all Sins. venial 


but deſire of Liberty. | _ 

Jobs Oh don't blame the Roya/zF, if it were but for-the 
fake of that Devout Gentleman, who duly every morning came 
to Worſhip the Royal Oak, with as much Devotion as the Pilgrims 
at Loretto, 3136 a 2 

Stutter. For Gods fake, Gentlemen, no more of it, the 
were little things writ; alid ſyitable with the times, which I — 
my Brothers may be ſomewhat aſham d of in theſe | 

Smith. I believe tis that throws you as much upon the ex- 
treams, as if nothing could attone but the Counterpart, witneſs 
the Lady Addleplot, which tho her part is ſo ſhort that it is hardy 
ly worth the dreſſing him that acts it, claws-it off: fo. ſmartly, 
that it put ſome in mind of your Renegadoes, who ever prove 
ſeverer Task · maſters, than your natural Muſſelmen, and tlie 
worſe Zurks of the two | MI pay Giga 


——— — 


Stutter. 


LIMI 


UMI 


RS. : 57M 
— | 
the File 


— 

Swith, Oh — hav, 1 Mr. Stutrer, chey are even 3101 im- 
pudent as to ſay ———» 

Statten Wh—wh—why what the Devil can they ay 5 

Smith, They fay that the Kid-napping of the Heireſs to the 
Paſt-Indies i in your Play, looks very much like ſome ſuch thing 
in Sir Heres Buſfoon, that your Sir Rowland Rakebell-hath to 
Knaverytob::8e/den, with the humour and praſaneneſs of Sir Her- 
cules ; and your. Ramm are like Iunocent ia, cine of the Itireſſes 
there. · And that the Liſt which the Lady —_ reads of 
their party, is the fame thing almoſt with that which the 7: 
Prieſt reads in the Amorous Bigott, and though the words are 
ſomewhat different, the humour is the ſame. 

Fohnſon. What! more diſcoverics': What ſay yowto this, little 
Stutter,; Guilty:or not Guilty? N 

Stutter. Why, Sir, in the firſt place, 1.fay I-gever took a 
hint from any:man } in- the next; that thoſe CharaQters you 
mentiond are like mine, I utterly deny  . | 

Jobnſon ofide. With the — of an Aer, the ſincerity 
of a Poet, and the truth of. an Iriſb Evidence. 

al Stutter. Faces yon knqui may be alike but fot all 'thatthey 
are not the ſame ; what has Sir Rewland to do with Sir Herculer 2 
Or my.Ramps with his Ramps 3——— Beſides their Dreſs, and the 
main driſt of tho Action, is quite another thing. 

Smith. That may be, and yet the Character may be borrows 
od, for in ti umouts and Characters, it happens as /withithoſe 
Germay Pictures, where a Man or a Woman are drawn ſo, that 
* dozendifferent: dreſſes painted on Izing-glaſs may ſuit: 10 this 
ſame -face ; and ſo it may be ſaid: the humour is ſtill the ſaine; 
tha you dreis it another way; it hath the ſame Jooks tho! it be 


diſguisd ; as your French man is, for though you have: made 
him 


2 


Copy, un ar 


— 
nc you have en him better; 
of that in 


Grp, lane 
and as ſor or ing up his 


King, we | 
Fair.” —— {not to ſay he wnrhinlang) part of tie 


Audience were well pleas d with him, and always will; theo- 

mity between the NMationmgiding a rolith to / Part even in 
——— tho had he, who acted the pat dike: agbod 
Fiddl& been well rund, he would habe made bettet / Muſick. 
Stutt er. Sute the Toun wiitaat be fo barbarpus as to. deny me 
the drawing 1 French man right 

Fobuſon. Twere hatd they honld ; "I have heard you ay your 
Father was one. Though L ve heard a friend of mine ay, 108 
Speak French worſe than your Fencb man Rug. 197 

Smith. ade. No wonder then if he ſingt and ſaunters bod 
ſo muck, / like them, and talks as much. Letanetve;he hath 
2 French Face, lean and dun : all the true Caſt: Hark you, little 
Stutter, did not you. Grew” it for your elf 2 ume. confrts 
amongſt friends 

Stutter. D any man hav patience 
to hear all rhisÞ Gentlemen, here s y Club 

Johnſon-"Pox} don't be angry num, hes but in jeſt Come, 
here's t ye, ſome of you Writers are as. high aſter your third 
days, as your Vheres with ſettlements, as you: Hd. Dear Seater, 
prithee let's be merry; put up your Money, we know you have 
ſome+—W hy i there's no arguing with ycu, your Wit runs out in 
— Bottle Ale in the Dog days. 

Sutter. *Sblood ' 'twould make vven pithars mad. But 
come, Sir, you that are ſo critical ; can So make any more 
objections ? 

Smith. Not a word, Sir; I hate a nolſe, and r health 
and mine: tho let me tell you, that thoſe whe refuſe co hear of 
their faults, will remain in them, and be Company. only ſor 
fools and flatterers; If they be real to know them is a means to 
mend, and if they, be not, our ſober arguing may undeceive 
thoſe who before thought us in an Error. 


Sturter. 


UNI 


* 
Kg . e Toro 564 ve N 
5 taken ſrom me, is 2 thi 
as I an ſure no 1 theename of Plagiary is — 
adious to me than that of Whore to a virtuous Woman, or the 
imputation of Cowardile to a Man of Honour. 
Juobeſe, Ay, and the taking your Plots and Humours from 
wo 'Y grief than the raviſhing rom a kind Mother her 
ved 152 75 the I — ſome people ſaid that 
900. Nicom the very I wage of Bisket in Epſom-Wells, 
who is a quiet hebe civil City Cuckold, govetn'd and beaten 
by his Vie whom he very much ſears, loves, and is proud of: 
_ too 825 him r N 8 courtæher Gallant 
= 100 eave to go at Bowls, gets fuddled, a 
AN ſo vt. = faid, you — well bra 
705 5 Mae tht ur Cuckolds Character is wot ill drawn, en 
you ha ſos an Original to copy after-. But Ibelieve tis not ſo. 
Statrer. Some Criticks have no meroy; becauſe they cannot 
take from me the humdurs between my dearGranadeer and hisSon, 
What" does one of. them behind the Scenes rother day, but ſay 
tis Foreign from the main action, and hath go more dependance 
oft it, than the Scene between Prince Prertũban and Tom Thimble 
in the Rebearſal hath to the Tino Kings of Brentford. And in ſhort 
that 1 might as well have e Mother and have a dozen 
Children, and à Father to the French-man, and. to Amorens, 
and to every one of them, and have made as many mote Walks, 
or- Plays in a Play, as there are Acts and Scenes in this 
Joboſon, Why 'faith that was unkind, they had as good fay that 
Topknots and Cravat-ftrings are not neceſſary garniture.— . 
. Smith, For my part I judge them to be no more neceſſary than 
Shoulder-knots and Feathers, of which Fantaſtick mode; Heaven 
be praiſed, the Town is reformed ;- and. I wiſh thoſe unuſeful 
di ns on our Stage, like dvergrown branches, were lop d 


on- Then you may cut off half the Plays of ſome of our 
Authors, much fuller of digreſſions, indeed, then ſome-of our mo- 
dern Fhetorical Sermons: Come, i Bays was not ſo much out when 
he ſaid, What's your Plot but to bring in fine things. Let your 
Jean, envious Student, who — Architect will have a rule 

to 


too. 


((+38}) Vs: 
to work by, and go by the t 
better Play e my litleFrie 
thee, and a good ſucceſs te thy next. 
ure obliging. 
— And ſo yo bey- dear. Stutrer, if youll give. ys: 4 
n 
— I vo ng a ſing; your Friend here Mr. What- 
d'ye-call-him, hath put me ſo out of order. 
Smith, Prithee, Mr. Stutter, take what I told you the right 
way, you would not be. Battered, would you ? but prichee a 
Son 


. Oh Sir, Incenſe is odious io mer beſides. I. * 


n 
e Come, come, we know what you deferve, now you. are 
oil Wrong your ſelſ, but pray. take no notice of what 
I 1 fd, twas only a luſus verborum. I love arguing to my heart. 

Johuſen. Ay, ſometimes he and I will argue it for an hour 
or two. | 

Smit h. Wits diſputing, like knives, grind and. ſharpen one 
anothers edge. 

Stutter: A very taint fimile. ——Afde—Apd that ſhall be my 
own. Vou have a World of them Mr. Smith, ſor my part I 
don't overload my Plays with Wit: Plot and Humour are. my 
Provinces. Tho I think they have been worſe uſed by ill Pens, 
than Hungary by the Tartars. 

Smit h. Tis nt thoy have been ſo depopulated: But prichee | 


ive us a 
Seutter. Indeed I cannat now: a Man cannot ſing at all times. 
Reads. My anſwer to my Brother Horace's omnibus Hoc. vit ium, 
And that which Tunes the Cobler Tunes us al. 
Smith. What tunes the Cobler? 
Stutter. Why, a merry Heart. 
Fohnſon. Well, prithee let the Cobler alone, and give usa Song: 
Stutter. Stay, [11 begin it all, there is not above 100 verſes, 
E have it by Heart, tis my darling | "0 
„ibis ſtrange Vice in all good Cingers mere. by 
Smith. For God's ſake a Song — "OS 
Stxtters Well, Fil skip ſome 


PPE 
e 


Stutter. Now I vow- 


22 


- © 399 
N more we e they 3 writ.” e 70 


u erceive too by your o.] n that yon 
make uſe o bes verſion to con 3 him - . 
fon. Gad I will fide to Horace ae * 
fing p preſently. — 
Futter. Well. but hear my . firſt. 
6” Smith, We have read them, and'will have ab $I 
 Stutter. Bur my Verſes ——— 
| Well hear 50 of your Verſes for every Song you! 
Sing us ; that's very fair. | 

Stutter. No thats too little; I have a new Poem to de 

our advice | N you are men of Wit; but II have I50. +» 


4 n vow that's too brd, you have no. conſcience but 
pals for threeſcore. 

Stutter. Have you ſeen an. Ode I tranſlated from- the Greek 
ol Anacreon in my laſt collection: 
= Johnſon. No; but pray let us have ApgScarch. PREY dear 
Tam. I know. thou art a Devil at them. 

Slatter. ON, Stel will not thank the Town for giving me 
the eheminence over all my Contempo po po —raries in 
Tyricks; envy it ſelf will give me that, tho tis a Talent even 
Horace the great Lyrick Poet wanted, ori am miſtaken. | 
; * Pray Mr. Statter, ſeeing — underſtand Greek, . which - 
by the way lam glad of, for your fake, the unkind Town ſaying 
you go not underſtand Litin, oblige me to 9 this paſſage . 


in Enripides : . 
a nom Alu Th w . & & ob 
on 
Stutter. Let me ſee the Book Sir—Pox of this Heathen -- 
' Greek, it hath not the Latin on the other fide, © tho if it had 
| -*would be much one to me. [To Himſelia , 
. - Smith. Well, how do you render that in Engliſh. : 
Stur ter. Why 2 thought you were for a Scotch Song —and 
I have fa la la la. 
Smith. But the Greet Verſe firſt. (de.) PI confora tifin- 
ROD What do you make of it, lets ſee ? 


Smith, 


. 
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74 row” hae: Mr "Stu 
ry a 8 other Grebk ont 

the Fountains of Dramatick Poetry. . 
denne, Por fi) Part, 1 necher mind thery nor cries, 

Longinus,” my dear rr ow my. buſi neſs dern 1 

| ran ators. 


47. r may tba 
WE Tho dera "hand 7 be * 15 is 
27 1 = 


them! never fo je may miſsthe way 
Helo by 
ith. For 117 part. Tam. of Terence mind, ff 55 9 2 


7 _ 40% 


-your Play by the Oriri 40, fl 


| ſineſs to pleaſe the Court and A have a 105 Audience. 


been my Rue, andi have found it ſucceſs 
it for all the Muſty Ancients, ill 1 fad ous 


But yqu ſhalt have a | 

Jobuſon. Had it not to be rid * Sn, he v 
not have Sung this hour: 4 

Stutter. I reckon I have made fome- | 
lads, and 1956 Catches, 
Lyriek Copies, of Verſes "alli Are you 
Fieldotit am a da) e ge. ag 

Johnſon. What you like beſt your ſelf, Tom, good 0 are 


ever new to me. 
Stutter. Abroad as I-was walking upon Summers day, 
7 . Finet with a 2 Vana, chatbel all in Gray : 


Let's write ſo as to eaſe them a) the M 5 TREES: 
and III n 


er Clothes they were ſo torn, jou mi 725 bave ſeen her Skin, | 


. that taught md to ſee 20k . 
edle Jo, ſee the Go al 42 


She took her Bearn up, 6d wrapt it weel i in klebe, 
And then ſhe takes a. Golis and ſtick betmeen her Tas, 
And ever as the Lurden c or made any din, 


9.3 — 


7 


UM! 


eee 


2 Bfh! —— undo wp TED 4 e 

But how & qu like the: whit To praiſe the Tune 
nding 2 and ſay ing nothing of the picture. 

S ayeHngular ; odd—odd, mighty pret- 


ogtatrer 275 1 "the Golm, my Jo, fee the Golin 
e [rot by all theſe Hi. Roy I haven 

u K ems 

5 , Wha büt your ſelf would have had ach a pretty 


, #y J&, fe the Golin ? 
J, yer Golin, it ſeems theres notliing in it. 
85 55 but Jon are miſtaken, tis worth a whole *Epick 


. A pt you do mo honour; tho let me 
; wilyow [ had rather be the Author of that Goliw' than of 4 
lum and nk, 
Megs cron tho look upon it as the beſt Poem we have 
e 


* Statter." 22 L Wee, ou have not read mine on a late 
Duke's going to America ; ; Il read it to you, tis not above 300 


Jeb th, he is at again—afide —Prithee firſt let me 
0 A; on thy Linger, if it be tight tis worth 56 
1 vac ine Wasch 1 never faw you wear it before to day, 
tfine W why thoſe are ſubſtantial moveables. 

with apart. Yes, And may pawn for half their coſt in the 
long Yea Why ffiend, you have laid out half your third 
that, 1 believe you have a mind like Bias, one of the Sa- 

yes of Greece, to ſay upon occaſion, Omi Mecum Porto. 
Starter opert- Now would! give any thing to know his mean- 


| a 
Sur 4 He is angry, Til turn it off, perhaps he doth not 
A 1 would fay, you carry all good' things along 


e. Prithee let him diſplay _ Jewels and be fine. Cc 222 
._ nt 


_ 'twill make him the more ridiculous z wha ly 
oa, he hath a o 7 no 2 
Indeed, 5 45 flag 2 t me 


Stuttter. A Tribute to ike Muſes ; — 2 


kind admirer of my Works. 
Johnſen. Til ſay that for Tom, that tho ſome of the Men look 
upon him by the wrong end of the proſpect, and. the Criticks 


for his Satyrs would uſe him worſe than his Eldeſt Brother Oy- 
pheus was by the Women, yet the kinder Sex take a truer view 


© Yor 


of his merits. And tho Dragon, grows, old, yet he lee 


among them, a for Cinthia, another for Clie, are v 
Jewels * and many . * | 
Smith. rs a pretty Trade, I ſs, and 3 like 


the Barters with the Judiaus, an 1 of Toys for pretious 
Stones. | 

Sturter. By your leave, 1 reckon. my Toys as good as theirs, 
and if I receive their pretious Stones, I ſeldom fail: to return the 

gratitude in the ſame kind. 

Johnſon. Ah, Wag! there thou'rt before Bays for a dry Bob, 
and I can bnt admire how ingeniouſly. they are ſpread in thy 
Play; ſome of them are Mafter-ſtrokes of that kind, for that 
and good honeſt Atheiſtical Songs, andabuſing the Black-coatas 
thou call t-it, thou bear ſt away the Lawrel. 

Statter. Oh, Iam for things that are out of the way, and 
vou ſhall no more ſee any thing of mine without ſomething in t, 
thats ſtinging or odd; than a Ne without Quotations, a 
Tragedy without Bombaſt, and an Almanack without Lyes. 

Johnſon. Nay, Til fay that for thee, , that tho ſome envious 
Wits ſay thou'rt a Drone, thou art as Waſpiſh as the beſt of 
them, and if they cannot perceive thy Wit, tis. becauſe tis ſo 

very fine, that tis very hard to be ſeen, tho I ſhould eſteem. it 
as much the more for being ſo, as a Machine in an Opera for 
moving with a ſubtle Wire: 

Stutter. Now you talk of Ladies, let's have their Health; 
the little Rogues are ſo fond of me- 

Johnſon. Why do you not ſecure ſome one of cham, though 
it were but a Lady Dowager, her Jointure would be better than 


2 Pat . on Parnaſſus. 
Stutter« 


Greyhound cour! 
ill ck to miſs be 


I have. Oh. 1 
Smith. Fl fa STEAL mee food of rolling N het 


de as his laſt Song, on Copy of. Verſes, Fries flog 
tother Song. 


ger . your. Hmours Miſi, Thol—laf—loll 


me Chlld——- 
Smith. Oh, prithee Lam, lets have cnochar 1 beard the Bal-- 
nd - ſingers at it in the Streets already. 


Starter. A Man would ſorſwear kings an pub- 
e roar af Tribe In FI art. tink , it as 
much as a riſb Accor a part. It are 
like my Miſtreſſes, ſated when from me 3 


2 oy have an Action againſt n o Printed that without oe 
ve- 
Smith. Thy leave Tom i Why, I rey heard the Tune, and 
moſt of the Words, theſe two years; my Dancing Maſter told 
me who firſt made them, heyy 2 5 7 Ih -... 
Statter. Well, who. ev © Whim. firſt, if he can 
Dance no better than he W Frites — pang cut a good Ca- 
per: Tam ſure I added and alter d much, beſides the reliſh at the 
end of each Stanza, and then few e know it. But how did 
r 0 Letter with the Loaf Aa ter, was not that pret- 
ty ? 

oo vi y pretty, h h twenty years 0 
1 muſt * have i hs; it as * 
. Dambois by your late alterations and amendinents. 


. 75 what a wretched thing it was beforg Agende 
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Cha 


fre. Ry, Tek the Cola pe Well broupttt in 

and mock b Tho,” tho Tas br T5 4nd 
the igno l w — by A N e 0 
I de a d ene Mie 


3 n the 8 ä 
We Why tö-talk e al bete, hi would Ebrin ring 
them PR for le; - 

Imdb. J do not perceive do r 28 
afterwards 98. oaks $6: berween Monti Tre 
abdut 1 tis broth Welk wroug 
thets to, joy e #hich are bro Pe fr RH | 
avoid — Had teen more to tie avi k dae Jan 
that are = fay, that were it not for Mr. N excellent 
ating, «Jp Ei Fat fs the ana oe 70 ol ol 
As to ſpeak in your i now. hath a Wor , and cou a 
have been ee , ant! have Jas nothing t 
with "Heavens Hit Axle- fee, and tue World: re Ba 
Have Aer e or let in it. E Have heard of the' World tt 
into 4 withdran ing Room, but never till now of Heaven made 
a Coach with its Axle-t Some. Criticks are 'as in 7755 
you for that, as the Diff with Quieen By, for r the” 
of Como | 


e Beth int ſte, 1 verlookt ſotne of p 
mw _ A taken it 1015 5 1 an 
n 


Id © 5 Ply bat'the 'Nithe, 200 Tha or r 
the toy i 00 bought Him a new * t6 his Lining, and 


a new 


; (25) 
a mew. Lining to hisoutfide ; tho I as much hate to wear an Au- 
thors old Socks, as to ſing anothers wonds, à fault you'll ſeldom 
find me guilty of. There is a great deal of Art in altering 3 
Play ſor the better, and you may almoſt as ſoon make an old 
face look young again; but I think no old Author ever ſuſſer d 
much under my hands. a 
aluſon Bat the Audience did —aſide Oh, no: one would 
think you had bath d them in that Fountain which turns decre- 
pit Age to ſprighaly. Youth : for when they have been as it were 
Bedridden, and coafin d in Cloſets to the Dead Letter | half an 
Age, you bring them on the Stage Singing and Dancing like 
mad ; and like you, as full oſ Bell Air, and as ſpruce, as it they 
were juſt ſhot out of a Bow from Paris, and ſo Rhetorical, that 
in a ſeries of Complemental Phraſes, Verlorum Ambagibus, weare 
loſt in amazement, before we can reach the middle of your pe- 
riods; you have found out the Transfuſion of Wit and Style, I 
think, better than the Phyſicians have done that of the blood. 
Stutter. Oh! thoſe things coſt me nothing, my Genius lyes 
that way, but the Toyllyes in Teaching the Actors, in garti- 
alling them right, and bringing them on; tis a ſad drudgery, one 
muſt as it were clap them on the back, and ſpit in their mouths, 
to incourage them, tho they are marring a good thing, and 
murthering a Part: I Teach them like Parrots, tho- to deal 
inly with you, I am affraid ſome of them moſt ungrate- 
lly, laughat me behind my back, and are ſo us d to coynterſeit 
upon the Stage, that they can no more leave it off when t 
are from it, than an 7riſh;man his Accent, a thorough-pac'd 
ſwearer his Oaths, and your Vea and Nay ( ing Friend, his 
Cant and Formality. I believe tis they have poſſeſsd the Town 
with the Report of my want of Wit; they Interlope in our 
Trade as you- know. Now ſhould I ſpeak any witty thing to 
them, it may be; as they have good memories, they would at 
Night ſet it down to deck — treat every company they 
cine into with it, and fo make any fine thing common pre- 
"Sehtly, ant unſit to be usd by me when I have company that 
deſer ves it; ſor, like a hidden ſtore, I reſerve them for my 
ſriends, and always one ſiner than all the reſt at parting, like a 
Grate: cup, to leave a good _ of my ſenſe when | am gone, 


as 


P 
as 1 obſerve that a good round Jeſt at tlie end of a Scene, com - 
mands a Clap. Indeed, thoſe things, like Coronation Robes, 
are more for ſtate tlian uſe, and muſt not be worn thredbare— 

_ Tohuſon. So that ſometimes, my friend, you take as much 
pains to hide your VVit, as you do at others to ſhow it. 
Stutter. And with good reaſon too, when Iam with the Play. 
ers. Gad, tho it were but before the Candle- ſnuſfer, I dare not 
utter one good word—who can tell but he hath a Play upon the 
ſtocks, and ready to be Launch'd next Term.- 

Tohnſon. Come, ſay no more of it, I am ſure they have done 
you a great deal of Juſtice, and I know ſome of them that de- 
ſerve your eſteem ; you muſt do like that King who would not 
remember the wrongs done him when a Duke. And fo the Au- 
| thor of Love for Money, muſt forget the dejected and wrong d 
Duke of Dunſtable. * un | 

Smith. But pray, by the by, why from one Gentleman of 
Fletcher's, did you make three Dukes? Methinks it ſeem'd too 
great an Impoſition on the ſenſe of the Audience. 

Falwſon- VVhy 2 Bays gave you two Kings of Brentford, and 
three Dukes, I think, was more ſurprizing. 

Stutter. I thank you, Mr. Johnſon, for hitting my true mean- 
ing; that was a good Play ! but thoſe Scenes of Baſſet, which 
gave offence to a very great Lady, were the Ruine of it, tho no- 
thing could be prettier- And that with a greatdeal more, is my 
own : but now that Lady is gone, I will have it revived before [ 
oblige the Stage with another Play. 

'Jobnſon. So you may, as well as. Bufſy Dambois, and with as 
much Juſtice have the Bandlitti too; I believe the one will take as 
much as tother. 

Stutter. Now you make me ſigh when you ſpeak of the Bau- 
ditti, that poor Play fell a ſacrifice to the Criticks, they envy 
me becauſe I think my ſelf as good as they, as in reaſon I am, 
and perhaps better too. They Martyrized my Play to pull 
down my Reputation, which began to eclipſe that of the moſt 
Celebrated Dramatick Authors; but I.think I fitted them in my 
Epiſtle Dedicatory to the Foreman of my Partial Jury, Sircritict 
Cat. cal; you have read it without doubt. | 
_ "Johnſon, Ay, ay, you puzzled them Im ſure, with your . 
A. & 
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Statter. The ner je hed vieh the; [ tun 
how to the — and had 1 h ore oy 4 they, I ha 
had more Duels to fight than any 45 rate Bravo, or quarrel 
ſome Gameſter, e re ſought or 2 8 fin their Lives. 

Fob»ſon; How did you put them off then ? 

* Stutter, Vety ably Laith: I told them Ti if Fighting was 
their Province; Writing. was mine. That I invaded no mens 
proprieties, but if they would attack me at my own Weapon, [I 
Was, geady to give them the ſatisfaction of an Author, 
draw my Pen in the Quarret, and give them dafh for daſh, 
but that, I had 12 great a veneration for the Ladies, to endan- 
ger e y were pleas d to ſet a value on. And in ſhort, 
At any thing elſe 1 begg'd their pardon, and was their bumble 
ſervant And this, with-abdicating the Coffee-houſe, and ex- 
changing their Company, for the Society of the more ſober and 
tractable Gentlemen ef the Country and City,quaſht the buſineſs. - 
Tho now. dare appear; and tho a Star of the firſt magnitude 
ſhines ſo bright among you, that even in its eclipſe I fear d. before, 
'twould ſhine brighter than I. Now1 think my Boarding- -Schiopl 
may make as great a blaze as his Spaniſh Frier. 

Smith. Have a care young Phaeton, Comets may blaze a while, 
as You, æſter a Famous Author have r but the unctious 
e png ſpent, they muſt return to their firſt obſcurity. 

Stut My ſtock will, blaze when, Tock ſouffs are out; a 
Riſing Car is worth two res ing duns: Ang” now. that in tlie 
ſtyle of my Siege of * mr reaches forth ber flute 
hairs and bids me ho 

By dint of — I'll the Lawrel ſnatch ; 
Ib en for it's 1 1 0 t e Watch, 
$ fading green I'll inſtaqtly revive 
e 5 Ata eat the Honey of the | Hive: 
To. Court III hye, and claim it as my due, 
Outdo them all; nay, even my ſelf outdo : 
Til Write and Sing, and Write, till it will do. 
Nay,; rather than ul leave my Cauſe ith Lurch, 4 WI UI 44.— 
LScratches bis Head. "Smith, 
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Scary Te 1 08 urvy r * 
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: Safer Darwin nothe i'd old worn. out Ri 
vals, Impavidim 74 er bed 
of his Holineſs Innocent oth in . [rd T'writ 8 
A pox ont, 500 K ve put me out, 

Swirb. He hath his bits of Latis as 1 4 55 \ Mot 
his Breviary, tho neither of them underſtand ᷣ Wbrd oite'biiry 


Tranſlations, 8. - LA. Fo ' 7 3 918 2 


Fabnſon. Well, go on and proſper, Tuns, you would be fire | 


of fucceſs, were we ruled b Laws ſuch as oss of the REY 
of the Moon; which, by e way, I think as well 4 5 
thoſe of Sir 7þo: Moore's Utopia. They ſay that thete 68 
honour. and ſerve the youtig, as being in body and mud ff 1181 
the ſervice of their Country. Gad, H believe you INES ed ve 
ry well in hat World, their Language dens A ff” Mufick, 404 
their Money all V 
Smith. But the Muſick tnuſt be good, and the Verſe bear the 
Hall- mark, for like 1 late Braſs 7ri/þ Coyn, it does not 5'for 
505 Fools 925 ny, bor he its real 'valoe ; and one 
Spencer” 5 thete, ow Fra h A whole Quiles, or a Vetſe of 
tbras, a Cart: load of bis Shelf. 
Buddies Sir, | ave grafeed of twig upon him, which T have 
called his Cheb 88 155 Wor opinion, I believe thar if any 
man hath come to his tis T have done it; "tg Author 


vi exploded. N 5 155 writ «gainſt chem to to come 


particulats, ho ill pride and cor to e, ſince 
| the "oe celebrated Pens hive 25 often eatp d at, And examim d, 
; a 2 beſt of thiie Wo Works; and 0 of Poetica 
-- Thefts, bd and Treaſoas drawn inſt they. 
N yet d bold us to anſwer me, tou T om a 15 
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